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WatercCat^ 6th Juniper 
Institute of dnome Economics 

1 cCo 9not gnormuCCt^ R«ep a diary, but this was gii^en to 
me us a teaviru^ present, unci it would be a sFiume to 
wuste it. 

TFiis will be tfie onCi^ entrt| tfiut 1 shall write ut thz 
Institute. Tomorrow X sFioiC catch the, statue, couch, for 
Little ^touning unci wiCt be home at dmttlejietd Tarm the 
da%^ after. 

\ have completed my studies here in recorti time - onCy 
12 yeurs. X did lots of reading in the Cibrury during the 
Private IciCeness periods, unci usk^ ail my teuchers for 
extru work.. A.t first th.e teachers weren't very heCpfui 
unci complained about uCt tfie murk^iny, but when they 
reaCizecC 1 was streub^iny aheacC, they cieciciecC to heCp me 
to complete the, course us quic^y us possible and set a 
ynew record. They are very pleased with me. 

The PrincipaC herself said to me this afternoon as she 
presented me with the diary, 'Xnyrid, you are leaviny 
here 13 years eurCy, and we are aCC deliyhted.' 

X replied, 'Thank/ you, ?tis tress dneehiyh. X have had so 
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much fun here, and Uarnt so much, and X can t wait to 
get bacfc to my famiCy at RnetttefieCd Farm and put into 
practice att that X have tearnt here. ' 

WetC, good luck to you, Xngrid. and very good tuck to 
your family,' she said feindCy. 

'Thank you, again, nistress aneehigh,' X said, 'And 
anow X wouU like to say a few words of thanks to the 
rest of my teachers and goodbye to all of my fellow 
students.' 

X got out tfve speech tfvat X had written, but the Principal 
put her hand on my arm and said tfvat gno thanfcs were 
gnecessary and goodbyes were best left unsaid and if X 
reaiCy wanted to say something X shoutd write it in my 
diary, that was what they had got it for. Then she Ceft 
and said she was going for a ynice quiet stand in tfve 
garden for a month or two, and if anyone wanted to join 
her they could. 

Xt's very quiet here right gnow. Tfve whoCe of the 
Xnstitute is standing out in tfve garden. Who's going to 
bring tHem in if it starts to ruin? 

Tireday 8th. "juniper 
Shortstop Gnometet, LittCe Hampton 
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X^sftouW haue b.»„ ftome By gnou, but there h»s been a 

^aY'^r'A"*"'* in-i^ent o„ the co»ch. Xt 

u.as puCIetf by „ matchect paU o/ butt terriers that the 

SmYton t'''".'!"""'.* ^ "^^^^ »° """f made 

htm stop, but then the dogs sat doM,n and. H^ouWn t 
move. 

1 thought very hard about the ^ntmaC Psychology course 
at the institute and came up ..tth an Ingenious soCutlon 
^t the gnext stop 1 rigged up a puCCey system u,ith cotton 

Jront 0/ the dogs gnoses, ^s they ran /ortvard, the vvooC 

When tt h^d been eaten, a gne«, biscuit „.ouW come into 
vtew, ana so on.. 

Tftis att H^orfced very «,ett untiC tfte c£riper /ooCisWu 
rI^T ^ "'f '° '""^Cect up in tfte vvooC and v.e 
had to made rather a tong detour to get him to ftospitaC. 

Sanddatf lOth. Juniper 
anettCe/ieCd Farm 

Home at Cast! ^rbacfc u.as u^aiting for me at the coach 
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station. Arbach, isn't one of the famitg (he's a harden 
gnot a Bottomtov4^ ) , but he has been with us for gears. 1 
think he had been at the station Jor a feu^ dags fudging 
bg the spider webs. X put mg cases in the back, of the. do^ 
cart and cCimbed up beside him. 

'Hello Arback/ 1 said, and gat^e him a playful tap to 
wake him up. He toppled over the side before T couCd 
catch him. It's et^er so clever the wag he does that. X 
could gneuer k^p as stiii as he does ij X was falling 
down on mg head. 

'Oh, hello, rXower,' he said, cCimbing back. up. (Ke never 
remembers that X champed mg name to Xngrid. Xt is a 
much more assertive name, I'm sure gou agree. ) 'X was 
just Cging d^wn in that puddle thinkint^ to mgseCJ, X bet 
our Tlower is back., and here gou are. dee up, Ttopsg!' He 
picked up the reins without iook.ing and flicked them. As 
rCopsy wasn't on the other end to weigh them down, the 
reins JCew through the air and «^rback. toppled over 
backwards. 

rtopsg is our cart dog. X chose her mgseCf and sent her as 
a X^uletide present Jor mg parents. ?tg father wanted a 
gnice quiet, smaCC dog, and totd me that gou can teCC a 
quiet dog bg its floppy^ ears, and that gou can tetC how 
big a puppg wiCi grow bg the size of her paws. He was 
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wrong . FCopsy has got very floppy ears, and very smaCC 
paws, but sfte Fvas thrown into the, biggest, bouncUst itog X 
fcnow. X tfiinfe, sfie's wonder jut. 

She's also quite capubCe o/ tabbing fier harness oj/. 

X tHinfc we cC better catt her, don't you?' X said to 
Arback as he struggCed off the end of the cart and 
creaked rounci to tlie front. 

■you caCC her,' he said. Whenever X do, the daft bat Ceaps 
all over me. dnear squasFies me to death.' 

So X catted: for her. She heard me straight away and came 
/tying over the wall of the coachx^ard, bounced off 
•4rbacfe,'s sFvouCders anc£ into tfie driver 's seat beside me. 
X gave her a gnice cuddCe then sent her to put her harness 
on while X helped .^rbacfc out of the puddle again. 

Everyone was asCeep by the time we got to the farm. Xt 
looked as though they had all waited up for me for two 
nights. They must have been tired. X got my set/ some 
bread and cheese and came to my room to write my 
diary . 

nust remind mother to use yec^t when she mates bread. 
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Tludday 11th juniper 



&ot up at sunrise and went out for a wcdJk around the 
farm. (X was going to unpack, my cases, but the wardrobe 
has been removed, and the chest of drawers is full of 
carrots.) Ftopsy came with me, but everybody eCse was 
stiCC in bed. 

X thint X came home just in time. The farm is in a bit of 
a state. The flower bed in front of the farmhouse is 
absoCutety covered in tveeds. you can hardCy see the 
g nasturtiums . 

The door of the bantam coop was wide open, and there 
were hardCy any bantams in it. Host of them seemed to 
be sleeping in odd places aH over the yard. The bantam 
cock was there - fast asCeep. X woke him up and carried 
him out to the fence post, but he seemed to have forgotten 
how to crow so X caiCed 'Cocfe,-a-doodCe-do' until he 
started. 

X must teCC my f amity to Keep Gnetttefietd Tidy. Someone 
threw out an old boot and it onCy just missed me! 

The windmill gneeds some worfe, doing on it. The suits 
are tiny, usetess things and there doesn't seem to be 
much cement hotding the stone watts together. X expect it 
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gneecCs repointing or sometfiing. 



\Ohe,n 1 got back, to tlie Jarmh-ouse, most of tfve JamiXt^ 
M^ere awaR^ at Cast, tFvougfi drandma dnutson was stiCt 
in bed. Tfiey M^ere sitting round the, kitchen tabCe waiting 
for tKe tea to coot. 

It ivas gnice to see thBtn a\t attain. Ttg Jatfier, tinoah. 
fiottomCou^, .Fias got even fatter so tfiat Fie is almost as 
u^ide as Fie is FiigFi - must taCfe to Fiim about dieting . 
HotFier, Cnora, was sitting gnext to Fiim, attaclk^ing one 
of Fier Coaxes u^itfi an axe. There are big cFiips out o/ tFie 
table all around the bread board. Uncle Dustt^ HatJgarcC, 
tvFio iook.s after tFie mill, was gnext to Fier. He looked old 
and pale, his skin utmost as white as his hair and beard. 
Then mother ask^ecC Fiim if Fie wanted some bread and he 
sFioo^ Fiis head. A cloud of fCour puffecC off, unci when it 
cleared he didn't look half so oCcCl 

?tg brotFiers Bumpg, Dimpie, dnoggin and 'Jonah were 
together on the other side of the table, all eating buttered 
bread, - well, Bumpg was eating his wooden plate bg 
mistake, but Fie didn't seem to ^notice the difference. 
Bumpi^ Fiad been sitting oi^er bg tFie fire when rCopsg and 
X came in, then Ftopsg spotted Fiim and bounced over the 
table to see if he would pCag. TFieg were soon having a 
jolXg game of '!R.escue'. fiumpg would crt^ out 'HeCpl' as 
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Ftopsg bounced up, then she would drag Fiim twice round 
tFie kitchen, and leap back over tFie tabte before going to 
•rescue' Fiim again. It did look fun, and Bumpy made a 
great sFiow of looking) desperate and suffering. In tFie 
end, mother put a stop to it by Flitting ftopsy witFi the 
loaf. 

r said, 'Hello, everybody! I'm bacfe,!' FatHer said, 'SFiut 
tFie door. TFie draugFit's bCowing Dusty s ftour into my 
tea.' riother said, 'Sit down and have some bread, 
Ingrid." ny dear brotFiers were overcome with emotion 
and left the room. 

1 toDd mother about tFie problems of unpacfe^ing. father 
said, 'So tFiat's wFiere 1 put tFie carrots,' and went off to 
count them. Tlother said, Unpacfe^ing? X didn't think 
you'd be staying tFiat Long. Aren't you going off to seefe, 
your fortune? ' 

'OFi, motfier!' X said. How could X teave you atC again?' 

Ro on, try,' sFie replied. 'We Dead a very quiet Cife Fiere. 
Ijou'Ci soon get bored, Xngrid.' 

•anonsense!' X said, X've got atC sorts of tFiings to do 
Fiere.' ylnd X toCd Fier Fiow gratefuC X was tFiat my parents 
Fiad paid for my education, away at the Xnstitute, and 
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that 1 would repat| tfiem by fieCping turn anettXefietcC into 
a model farm. 

X wanted to start 6t^ sFioM^ing mother how to mak^ proper 
breacC, But sFve saicC that sFve h.aii cCone tFie baking 
t^esterctati , and X would have, to show her gnext time. 

TreescCatf IZtfv "juniper 

X didn't see, draniima dnutson ester da t| , as sFve hardly 
ever comes dovi/nstalrs. X wanted to see Ftow she was, so 
todaif X too^ Fier BreaR^/ast up to Fver. SFie was huddled up 
in Bed with a Big Boo^ oj dnorse Cegends. When X came 
in, she peered over the top, saw it was me and said, 'Ah, 
mif tignt^ gragndaughter, returgned to Fver Couigng 
JamiCyl' 

UFvi^ are t|ou taCfe^ing Junni^, tlranntj?' X ask.ed her. 

Tugngng?' she cried. How cagn you speak, thus oJ the 
togngue of the (inorsegnomes to a descegndagnt oJ Xigng 
anute, oj the, Gnorth? ' 

"k,eall\^, Granny,' X said, you fe,now perfectly^ well that 
there hai^en't Been Gnorsegnomes /or a thousand gears. 
w4.nd you're onty a Gnutson Because your (grandfather was 
a gnutterl' 
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'Oh, ugngnaturaC chitdl' she wailed and pulled the 
bedcovers over her face. 

■She's Been like that these last seven years,' said my 
mother later. 'She spent her life savings on a tong Boat 
and suited up and down the 'Sliver DriBBCc terrorising the 
gneighBours untiC the Boat sank.. ' 

'What happened to it?' \ asfccd. 

'She dropped a loaf and it went straight through the 
Bottom of the boat,' my mother replied. 

Waterday 13th juniper X caught mother about to do some 
Bafe^ing this morning and asfe^ her why she didn't use 
yeast for mafe^ing Bread. 'l|east?' she said, 'What's that?' 

So X explained aBout how yeast is a sort of 
ptanty-Jungus that turns sugar into gas and mafe^es the 
Bread rise (we did it in Domestic Science at the 
Xnstitute). She didn't think much of this, and said X'm 
gnot having any yeasty-Beasties scojjing my good sugar 
and Burping into my Bread!' Then she started Banging 
pots and pans around and it was impossiBie to talk, any 
more. 
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ny Jatfter has just Been in for a cFiat about my future. 
He said that Fie was worried about a f^nome, maid of my 
taCents and energy burying h-erseCJ cCown on the farm, 
and: Fvow fie expectecC that X would want to go out ancC 
maR,e a gname /or myseCJ in the world. 

But father,' \ said, I'm so happx^ to be homa, and there 
is so much that gneecCs doing here. Don't worry. I'CC 
^n^VKT leave anettCe/ieCcC. ' 

'Gnever?' he ask^. 

'dnever everl' 1 promised. 

'*4h,' he sighed heaviCy and sat down on my bed without 
thinking. It collapsed under him and X had to calX my 
brothers to hetp him up. 

X must mafe^e sure that my father toses weight. 
:»^irsday 14th Juniper 

X was taking Hopsy out /or her morning walk whan X 
saw Bumpy standing in the middle of Sandybottom 
field. He didn't seem to be doing anything so X went oi»er 
to see if we wanted to come aCong too, but Bumpy said he 
was busy rabbit-herding. 
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X couCdn't see any rabbits, and said so. Bumpy said 
rather scorn/uCCy, 'Jlabbits is Cik.e that. Cinow you sees 
them, gnow you doesn't.' 

'How many are there in the herd?' X asR^d him. 

His brow /urrowed in thought /or seuerai minutes. 'X 
doesn't rightly k.now, Xngrid,' he /inatty admitted. 'They 
gneyer aCC comes out at once that X can teCC. ' 

'Well, they're aii in at once gnow, aren't they,' X said, 
pointing to the empty field. 'Wh\^ don't you go into the 
warren and count them? Ijou do ^now your way around 
the warren don't you. Bumpy?* 

'0/ course X do. X be the rabbit hard,' he replied, looking 
a bit doubtful. Then he brightened up and said, 'X ^now, 
why don't you go and count them, and VlL kezp a watch 
up here in case any comes out.' 

X wanted to have a look round anyway, so X headed 
straight for the gnearest hole. There was plenty of room 
for ma, as Cong as X k«pt my haad down. It's quite a big 
oid warren, with Dots o/ tunneCs and cosy finest sites, but 
it didn't take very Cong to wor^ my way right round and 
complete the count. 

13 



1 came out of om oj the back, doors and walked round to 
where 1 had left Bumpt|. Ke and Arback were bust) 
scru&bCing at the hole that X had ^one in and didn't 
(^notice me upproacFv. There are 32 acCuCts and a jew 
gnests/uC o/ t^oungsters, ' 1 toDct them. 

'Ah\ XngricC! Where did you come from?' Bumpt^ looked a 
bit sturtCecC, then Fie waved his shovel at the filled- in 
hole and said, It coCCapsecC. X tvere just trt^ing to dig t^ou 
out. ' 

ReaCCg, Bumpy,' X said. 'Ijou sFvouCdn't have worried. 
There are Cots of ways out of the warren. ' 

X Fiadn't knowed tFvat,' he said. He sounded a bit put 
out. X expect dear otd Bumpy Fvad been Coo^iny forward 
to rescuing h.is sister. 

Fireday IStFv Juniper 

We can't see out of the kitchen window as the weeds have 
grown so FvigFv, so X said to Bumpy, 'Look, at tfve flower 
bed. The weeds are h-igfver than the flowers. Whx^ don't 
you pull them up. Ijour rabbits might like to eat them.' 



Ke said, 'X doesn't think rabbits eat /towers, Xngrid. 
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ylnyway, gardening be **rbacfe.'s job.' 

So X asked *^rbacfe. when X saw him, but he refused, 
saying, Feeding rabbits be Bumpy's job.' 

X shaCD have to do something about it it mysetj. 

Stoneday 16th Juniper 

X spent some time with the guinea pigs today. They are 
very sweet, but absoCuteCy starved of affection. X made 
them Cine up gniceCy, and gave them aCC a cuddle, one at 
a time. 

Some of them are getting quite heavy. Loofcs Cifce there'll 
be plenty of ham this winter. 

arandma anutson has Cent me 'At^n^nals of the 
^gnciegnt Gnorth'. "Gnordic Sogngs and Rugnes' and 'The 
Gnorse Xgnvasiogns' . There are some quite gnice stories 
but it's such hard work reading them! 

Sandday 17th Juniper 

There was the most amazing conversation at breafe^f ast 
this morning. DimpCe had been out to feed the bantams, 
and when he came back, in my father said. Fox been, has 
he?' and DimpCe said, Gnever missed a Stoneday gnight 
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t^et, Had.' So X saicC, 'lOhatl?' 

Tox oXwatis comes of a Stomdax^ gnigfit. Gets himselj a 
bantam for his Sanddax^ lunch.' DimpCe didn't soumC in 
the. teast bit botFiereci, but X tvos horrified. 'And t^ou Cet 
fvim? ' X ask^ecC. 

'Well, he wouldn't have gno SancCcCuv) lunch otfieru^ise, 
would he? ' said DimpCe as if that was the end of the 
matter . 

'Xt's gnot our job to provide foxes with free lunches,' X 
toCcC Fvim. DimpCe didn't repCg, ancC as he had just taken 
a moutfvfuC of bread (must get mother to start using 
ijeast) he wasn't going to be abie to talk, for ages, so X 
turned to my fattier. 'Xt's onDy tfve one fox, ancC Fve t4^ork.s 
for it, XngricC, ' h-e expCaineci. 'FCopsy runs for Fvours 
following the scent. Xt ta&es tfve bounce rigPvt out of tfvat 
cCog for a couple of cCags. »^ncC tfven the fox comes attain 
TreescCays anc£ #4irsciays for TCopsy's mid-week, 
exercising . ' 

"Do you mean you're giving tFie fox three bantams a week 
^ust so tFuit you cCon't fiave to tak.e iFCopsy for a watk?' X 
gaspecC. 

father shook, his head. 'Oh f^no, he onCy has one on 
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StonecCays. Tliat's our agreement.' 

'Well t^now that X take FDopsy out every day, you can 
cancel your agreement,' X totci Fvim and X sFvalX make sure 
that tfvey do. 

riudda^ 18tfv Juniper 

WFven X came ciown to breakfast tFvis morning X said tFvat 
X was going into LittCe noaning - to get some yeast - 
and did anyjone want any sFvopping? X was going to telX 
tFiem aCC about Ftow good proper bread is - if X can 
persuade everybody etse tFven mother will have to agree - 
but my father sent my brotFvers off to do some cFvores and 
Fvc toCd me Fvow X sFvouCd go to the viOage by tFve f eCt 
route, and gnot by tFve road. He said it was mucFv more 
interesting^, and as Cong as X followed the signposts X 
wouldn't get Cost. 

Wett my fatFver was FiaCf rigFvt. Xt was a much more 
interesting route, but if X Fvad followed the signposts X 
would have been FvopeCessCy Cost. TFiey all seemed to be 
pointing in completely^ the wrong directions, fortunately^ 
X studied Orienteering^ at the Xnstitute so X gnever get 
Cost. TFve waVk was very enjoyabCe, but LittCe Yloanin^^ 
was a disappointment. TFve sFvop didn't sell yeast. 
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WFvefi X got home, my Jatfier saicC, TCaming 
fCibbertigibbets, you're bacfe,! X thought you were Cost.' 

'Bno chance oj that, father,' X reassured him. 

TreescCay 19 tfv Juniper 

Tfi« trayelXiny Uprechaun, Seamus SosmalX, calXed tocCay. 
He telXs fortunes, seCts herbal tonics, good Cucfe charms 
ancC magic speCis anc£ is the CocaC agent for a doubCe 
gCazing company. X triecC to persuade my mother to have 
gCass put in our windows, but she says she doesn't hoCd 
with these modern ways, (^nd X don't hotd with 
draughty rooms, so we shaCC see what can be done.) 

X wondered, if the leprechaun had got anything that 
might heCp my father on his diet - X haven't got him on 
one yet, but X wiCt. So X asfe,ed, 'Have you a solution to 
the problem of excess weight? ' 

'Something too heavy to be moved is it to be sure? ' he 
said. That sounded tife,e my father so X ^nodded. He 
rooted round in his bag and came up with a CittCe bottle 
of green fluid. 'A.h\ Here we are, begorra. ]ust the very 
thing. ZeppCin's Doubte-L. That stands for Lightning 
Lightening on account of how quicR, it worR.s. ]ust 
sprinkXe it on and read the spetC on the tabeC and there'll 
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be no more problems at all, at all.' 

X tackled my father about his weight this afternoon. 

'There's gnowt wrong with being fat,' he said. 'X 
remember ]umbo Butterpat - him that used to run the 
dreen dnome - teCCing me about a Tlr. Charles Darb^wind 
who'd written a book, called the Origin of the Spacious. 
lAnd he reckoned that a bit of extra weight helped you 
live longer. 'The survival of the fattest' he called it.' 

'Correct me if X'm wrong, father,' X said, 'but didn't 
"jumbo fiutterpat fall into the river when the bridge 
collapsed under his weight, and didn't they let him float 
out to sea after three boats had capsized trying to pull 
him on board? ' 

'Well, gnot quite,' replied father, a bit subdued. 'They 
managed to get an anchor attached to him while he was 
still in the estuary and they used him as a mooring buoy 
all summer.' He suddenly^ brightened. 'But it was his fat 
that k^pt him afloat and sustained him throughout his 
troubles,' he added triumphantly^. 

X can see that X'm gnot going to get much co-operation 
from my father. 
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Wat^rdax^ 2Qth Juniper 

X W£>nt to see Uncte Dustt^ Hatfx^ard at the. rniCC todaxj and, 
suggested that fie put bigger suiXs on so tHat tfve 
grlncCstone would turn /aster, •^t tfie moment it hardly 
moves, even in a stiJJisFv wind. 

'But XngricC,' Fve said, 'it turns fast anout^h for me. 1 can 
get att our corn t^round be/ore tfie gnext Fvarvest.' 

'That's gnot the point,' X exptainecC. 'It's a question oj 
tlie efficient use of capitaC. If you fuuC tliis tvork^ing 
faster, you couUC grind aCC your gneighbours' corn as 
weH. ' 

'A.nd wh^ sfiouCd X want to do that? Tfiey can use tfie 
miCi in Littte ?toaning CiR^ tFiey aCways Ftave.' 

X had to exptain to UncCe Dusty at some iength about 
financial opportunism and resource management, and in 
the end he said, 'X'm sure there was a reason why we 
run it this slow, but X can't remember it right off. 
Anyway, X doesn't k.now how to make it go faster.' 

'(ino problem, UncCe iDusty,' X toCd him. 'X studied 
WindmUl ?techanics at the Xnstitute. Leave it to me. ' 
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So he did. X made some gnice big sails out of flour bags 
and fixed them onto the vanes. That was a bit difficult, 
but X managed it. While, X was at it, X greased the axles 
and replaced the old grindstone with one of mother's 
wholemeal loaves - it was heavier and had a rougher 
surface, fiy the time X had finished, there was a steady 
stream of fine flour, even though there was gno more 
than a breeze. 

There is a bit of a wobble. Ttust check the transmission 
sometime. 

X couldn't do anything about the walls as we didn't do 
building at the Xnstitute. nust write to nistress 
aneehigh and suggest that she puts it into the syllabus. 

We had turnip stew again for supper. X shall finish up 
looking like a turnip at this rate! While we were eating X 
asked fiumpy, 'Jiow about rabbit pie for supper 
tomorrow?' He looked quite shock^ed and said, 'But 
Xngrid, those aren't eating rabbits. They're milking 
rabbits . ' 

ylirsday 21st ]uniper 

Jonah was out fishing again today. X ask.ed mother what 
happened to all the fish that he caught. X have ^noticed 
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that tfie onlx^ fish vue eat is bow^ht from tlie fisKgnome. 
(He caCCs twice a vueeH. ) 

'He cCon't euer catch ani^, IngricC,' sFve saicC, He rec^Lons 
tFiere's mora to JisFving tfvan catching fisfi..' 

WeCi, tfmt seemed a bit siCit^ to me. There's jonaFv 
spending Fvours ei^ertj dai^ cioivn bt^ tKe stream, and u^e 
h-aye to paxj good momtf to bux^ JisFv. 1 decided to go and 
see what he was doing u^rong. Aftzr all, 1 did studg 
JisFving at tfie Institute. 

Jonah was sitting on tFie bank holding his rod. It u^as 
di/JicuCt to teCC if Ke vuas awakz or gnot. He steeps with 
his eges open, and doesn't moue mucFi whe^n Fve is au;ak.e. 
X iifted Fvis tine out to see what kind oj bait he was 
using. Reattt^! Jonah is Fvopetess. Not ontt^ was there gno 
bait on his tine, there wasn't even a hook.! It must have 
fatten off. 

1 expect he must be usetess at tiding b^nots for there 
wasn't a singte hooR. teft in his tacR^te box. Tortunatetg, X 
remembered how to nvaka an effective hoo^ with a safett^ 
pin, and 1 atwat^s carry one of those. X brok.e off a 
gnugget of bread from his tunch bag to use as bait, and 
towered the tine back, into the water. Xt sank., which 
reminded me that X had promised to show mother to 
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maka proper bread this afternoon, so X teft ^onah hoping 
that he would have a tovett^ surprise when he caught his 
first fish. 

When X got back., mother had just finished her baking, so 
X witt have to wait for another day. 

Fireday 22nd Juniper 

Uncle Dusty is reatty quite pleased with the mill. There's 
gnot been much wind this week., but even so the suits 
have kxpt turning and the stone has k.ept grinding. He 
was grumbting a bit about having to work< harder than 
usuat, but he brightened up when X pointed out that he 
shoutd be finished in time to have a holiday^ before the 
gnext harvest. 

Jonah was out all tast gnight. We were wondering where 
he could have got to when the fishgnome came, and 
]onah was tying in the back, of his cart amongst the fish. 
He was very muddy and covered in pondweed. The 
fishgnome totd us that he had found Jonah in his gnets 
further down the river. 

Jonah was rather feverish and k.ept moaning about being 
pulled into the water. X think, that he had just fallen in 
whiles he was asteep. 
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Tfie JisFvgnome had also brought ]onaFi's fisFiing rod bcM;k,. 
Do you k.noM^, there ivus a fish on the encC! Jonah has 
marva^e,d to catch one> at last. He must be pleased. X 
vuon't teCt him how 1 helped, as that might spoiC it for 
him. 

Stoneciat| 23rd Juniper 

X toCcC DimpCe at Cunchtime to mak.e sure that aCt the 
bantams vi^ere back, in their coop bg gnightfaCt, anii to 
shut the cCoor! He muttered something about his 
agreement vi^ith the fox but saicC he would. 1 went out 
into ther \jard after tea to see hovu "Dimple was getting on 
with the bantams. He vuas sitting bt^ the cCoor of the 
bantam coop hoCding it open. The bantams were 
wandiirin^ in and out the coop and alt ot^er the gard, 
just as thei^ pleased. 

'What are t^ou doing sitting there. Dimple?' 1 asR^ed him. 

Stopping door banging in wind,' he said, as if it was 
obuious. 

1 thought t)ou were supposed to be getting the bantams 
into the coop,' X said. 
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•I'm waiting for them to come in, then Vll shut door.' 
Dimple watched another bantam saunter into the coop, 
and two more saunter out. 

'But ifou'll gnet^er get them all in at this rate, ' X 
exclaimed. 

'Rno, some of them don't lifee coop much,' he agreed. 

Reality I Sometimes X despair of my family. X rounded up 
the bantams one by one and shooed them into the coop. 
Dimple was supposed to guard the door so that gnone got 
out again, but he was useless, so in the end X had to get 
Tlops}^ to help. Even then it took, a while. X didn't know 
we had so many bantams. 

Sandday 24th Juniper 

The fox came last gnight and took, another bantam! There 
is a trail of feathers from the coop right across Soggybog 
field. X said to Dimple at break^fast, 'Did you open the 
door for the fox last gnight? ' 

'Didn't have to,' he said, there's a big hole in back, of 
coop.' aA.nd he looked quite pleased. Kim and his 
agreement with that fox! 



25 



1 spent most of tfve morning mending tfve FioDe. X couldn't 
find anv\ pUin^s, so X gnaiteci some oj mother's fCat 
toaues over tfve gap. (X'ue gnoticecC tPvat tfve bantams' 
bea^s aren't tougFv enough, to get through the crusts.) 

Ttuddax) 25th juniper 

Seamus SosmaCi's ZeppCin DoubCe-L instant weight toss 
was gnot quite what X had expectecCI 

X saw mi^ chance to trt^ it out this afternoon wh^n X 
spotted mt^ father having a quiet gnap in the barn. X got 
the bottle^ and sprinR^Ced the green fluid - it was a bit 
pongt^ - alX over him whiLe, X read the charm on the label. 



dnow here's a heav\^ something 

Lining on the floor. 

Xt's much too much to bt^-pass, 

Step over or ignore, 

But titi we've got it out the wai^ 

We can't get on for sure, 

So X sat^ 'hocus pocus' 

^nd then it's weight no morel 



Even as X read it X k.new it wasn't a stimming speCC, but 
i^ou can't stop a charm in the middCe. 
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X grabbed my father's hand as he started to fCoat 
upwards. He opened a biearg eye and looked at me. 

'fieCCo, Xngrid,' he said. 'What are you doing here?' 

'father, you ttnow X wanted you to Cose some weight 

X began. 

'Oh, aye?' he said wariCy and shooH my hand free so that 
he could scratch himseif . 

'Weii, you have dom,' X toCd him as he drifted off 
towards the roof. (Xt was a good ^ob he'd been gnapping 
in the barn, and gnot in the haystacfe. or we might have 
Cost him forever!) 

X was going to hetp him to get down, but he was in such 
a funny mood about it att - as if it was my fauDt that 
Seamus SosmatD's spetC didn't work property - that X teft 
him there to coot off. 

After tea X got the tong ladder out and took him a couple 
of mother's cobs to put in his tunic pocfe^ets. That gave 
him enough weight to bring him down to earth, but 
whenever he tried to watfe, he turned head over heels. So X 
gnaited one of mother 's toaves to each of his boots and 
that cured that, probtem. Ke wasn't very gratefut though. 
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TreescCat^ 26th 'juniper 

1 saw dnoggin Leaning ouer tfie side of the guinea pig stg 
this morning, scrattCing arouncC with, a stick,. X ask^eci 
Fvim. what he tvas doing. 

'Cleaning stg,' he repCiecC. 'Do it once everg gear..' 

'Whether it gneeds it or gnot? ' X JinishecC. 

Ke carried on scrattiing feebCg, trging to ivork. the oUC 
bedding toivards the gate and gnot getting verg Jar. 

'anoggin, ' 1 said, 'wotddn't it be easier to get in there 
with a shoi^el? ' 

He tooR^ed shocked. "L aren't getting in there with those 
beasts!' he said emphaticalXg . 'Theg be right savage I ' 

'Cinonsense!' 1 said and to show him, 1 got a shoveC and 
went into the stg. The guinea pigs came snu/JCing and 
shoeing up to me. 1 gave them each a quick, hug, then 
tapped them out o/ the way with the shoueC. Then 1 
shovelled out about as much muck, as (inoggin would 
have managed in a week,, before coming back, out. 
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'tinothing to it, gou see?' X said, handing Knoggin the 
shoveC and pushing him through the gate into the stg . X 
was going to stag and watch but X suddenCg remembered 
that X had Ce/t mother's sock.s drging bg the Jire so X had 
to rush of J to check, that theg hadn't burned. 

The sock,s were on Jire when X got back, but X soon put 
them out. Then mg mother came in and started to 
compDain, and it wasn't until she shut up that we heard 
(inoggin's cries Jor help. !tteaIXgl He is hopeCess. He Just 
didn't reatize that aCC the guinea pigs wanted was to sit 
on him Jor a cuddle - although X suppose that ten is a bit 
of a Cap Jut - and it was onCg because he started shouting 
and Jussing that theg stampeded. He shouCd be back, on 
his Jeet in a couple of dags. 

fiumpg is stiCC trging to discover how to miCk, the rabbits. 
X said that he shouCd ask, them. 

Water dag 27th ]uniper 

There was a f)ood wind todag, so X was about to get on 
with the washing when Uncle Dustg came in complaining 
that the mitC was grinding too Jast Jor him, and he 
couldn't find ang JCour bags, and there's ^nowhere to put 
all the JCour that is pouring out of the grindstone. (Xn 
Jact, it was pouring out oj the gaps in the miCi's waCCs 
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and blowing about all over tFi« y^axfL.) So 1 had to spencC 
tFve rest oj th-e cCat^ mab^ing ^mxv bags out of oCd sfieets. 

1 havC' just remembereci tFiat X gnet^er got rouncC to 
cFveck^ing tlie transmission. ?lust do tfiat soon, as the rniCC 
is deJiniteCi^ vuoBbiing a bit. 

UncCe Dustt^ is stiCC tricing to remember wFvt^ be used to 
run tfie miit sCou;Ci^. 

Alrsdax) 28tfi ]uniper 

Bumpt^ sat)s tFiat Fte asR.ed tlie rabbits and Fias found that 
he- was wrong. Tfiei^ are not miCR^ing rabbits. TFieg are 
u^ooC rabbits. Now Fie is trt^ing to Jind out how to shear 
them. 

drandma dnutson cornered me when 1 took, her supper 
up. She said, Kave gou egnjoged those book.s 1 Cegnt gou, 
Ingrid? ' 

'Theg are verg interesting, drandma,' T replied tactfuCCg, 
as X haven't actuaiCg got verg Jar with them. 

'Xgnterestigng!' she snorted. 'Dogn't theg make gou 
wagnt to saii the oceagns ign a iogng boat, rauagigng and 
piCCagigng? ' she ask«d. 
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'dnot realXg,' X admitted. 

'Oh ugnadvegnturous chiUCi you're as bod as these other 
gnigngnies!' she watted and disappeared under the 
bedcovers again. 

X shaiC mend her iongship to cheer her up. 
Tiredag 29th Juniper 

When X got up todag, X found that everx^one else - apart 
Jrom Knoggin - was already^ at breakfast. That was odd, 
but X didn't have time to think about it because ^ust then 
the postgnome brought a letter. DimpDe took it and read 
it, then he said, 'dnoggin has been kidnapped]' 

'Who on earth would kidnap (inoggin? ' X asked. He isn't 
worth angthing. 

'Some gnastti eCves have {grabbed him and carried him off 
to furthest Rnomechester. ' Dimple explained. "They're 
holding him for ransom and we can't afford to pay it. 
One of us wUX hai^e to go and rescue him.' 

'There's only one of us could manatee that,' said my 
father, and they ail looked at me. 
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'Take. Ttopsx^ to guarcC you, and you can do it, InyricC' my 
mother ucCcCecC, encourayingCy . 

WetC, X was just ubout to rush, of J unit pucfc my bugs 
when X suddenl}^ saw that it u;us u joke. (1 sFiouUi have 
realized sooner. 1 know perfectCy welX tfiut DimpCe cun't 
react.) Oh. 1 cCicC taughl (inobocCy eCse CaughecC much, but X 
expect th.ey hacC uIX hacC their giggCe when th-ey organisecC 
th.e 'ransom gnote'. 

StonecCay 30th. "juniper 

X got up bright unci earCy to start on drandnva finutson's 
Congship. Xt was hidden in a patch of gnettCes and had a 
great hoCe in th.e bottom, but X pCuggecC th.is with, an otcC 
boot from tlie bantam coop. (X did Tlaintenarvce at the 
Xnstitute). Arandma wiiC be pCeasedl 

rCopsy and X shut up the bantams after tea. Xt is much 
quicker, gnow th.at X haue cCosed th.e hoCe at the bac^. (X 
reaCized that Cast week they kept wandering out attain 
and that the onCy reason we euer got them all in was that 
they ei^entuaCiy got tired of being chased around and 
decided to stay put. ) 



X counted them carefuCCy - 23 pCus th.e cockerel. 
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fiumpy has been missing since fireday morning. We 
tfiinfc he is probabCy somewhere in the rabbit warren. 

Sandday 1st jeweilx^ 

arandma is missing too, but we've stitC got 23 bantams I 
(And the cockerel. ) DimpCe is worried what the fox wiCC 
th.infe, about it. ^ust in case he tKinfe^s we've got the day 
wrong, X shaCC mafe« sure that the bantams are safeCy 
shut up every gnight from gnow on. 

Father toofc his boots off to paddle in the duck pond this 
morning, then fed his baCCast Coaves to the ducR.s without 
thinking. He drifted away of course - which serves him 
right - but what was worse was that three of the duc^ 
san^. Two of them managed to get out by walking across 
the bottom, but there's been gno sign of the third. 

A rook from the ttreater Cawing roofe^ry gave father a 
tow back this evening, and we have got him safeCy tied 
down for the gnight. 

nudday 2nd jewelli^ 

X was woken up in the middle of the gnight by a gnoise 
out in the yard. X looked out and saw a fox throwing 



33 



peBBCes at DimpCe's shutters - Fits room is cfnext to mine. 
He (tFve fox, that is, not DimpCe. He stept through all of 
this.) Doo^ecC rather cross ancC gnot a CittCe hungrt^, but 
u/hen he sau^ me he sk,uCR.eii ojf quick.Ci^. 

X check^cC the bantams this morning. Thet^ tt^ere aCt there, 
and mother's Coaves vuere stitX in pCace over the hoCe 
though 1 couCci see a few faint toothmark^s in them. That 
remincCeci me about the babying, but bg the time X got back, 
mother had finished, so X'CC have to trg another dag. 

!Bumpg came bac^ this evening, accompanied bg a rabbit. 
X saw them coming into the farmgard and said, 'Uhg 
did gou bring the rabbit back., Bumpg?' 

He muttered, rather shame-facedlg, X didn't. Xt brought 
me back..' Then he turned to the rabbit and said, Thank, 
gou. X think. X can mak.e it from here.' 

The rabbit Cook.ed doubtfuC, but started to Ceave. 

'Wait!' X calXed after it. 'Come back, again whenever gou 
Dik.e and hetp g our self to these. ' ^^nd X pointed to the 
sow-thistCes and chick.weed that are flourishing in our 
f Cower-bed. The rabbit noddexi its thank.s and hopped 
of/. 
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Bumpg wouULn't sag much about where he'd been aCC 
we,eS<,£,ndi, but X gathered that wh^n he was herding on 
firedag, one of the gounger rabbits had pick.ed up his 
sandwiches and run off into the warren with them. He 
had gone in after them and had been there ever since. Xn 
the end theg must have got fed up with him wandering 
about the ptace and decided to bring him home. 

X ask.ed him if he had found out how to shear rabbits 
while he was there. He said, 'X think. X were wrong about 
them being wooC rabbits.' 

'Perhaps theg are gnome-herding rabbits!' X Caughed, but 
Bumpg didn't see the jok.e. 

Treesdag 3rd [jeweCI^g 

Arback, (iarden's brother Xsfrunt carm to visit today, and 
he brought dr andma dnutson back, with html He found 
her washed up beside the estuarg. drandma said she 
was, saiCigng aCogng the DribbCe, when X {^noticed at^n 
agnciegnt boot in the hoCd. dnaturaCCg, X threw the 
gnastg thigng over the gugngneCs. Then water begat^n 
rugngnigng ign agnd mg figne Cogngship sagnk..' She 
stopped and glared at me. 

HonestCgl A.n\^one would think, it was mg fauCt. 
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Tsjrunt is quite a bit younger than Arback - X don't 
think Fie's turned 200 yet. WFiiCe Fie was waiting /or 
Arback to come up from Soygyboy /ietd M^h-ere Fie was 
seCectiny froys to train up for tFie annuai Leupiny Jluce in 
LittCe nouning, Isjrunt started; to pCuy witii fCopsy. WelX, 
X suppose it was reaCCy tFie otfver way round, but to stop 
ftopsy from bouncing all over Fiim, Is/runt tfvrew a stick, 
/or Fier to fetch. 

He ciiiC tFvis a coupU^ oj times, ancC tfven FCopsy cCict 
sometFiiny which made me reaCize just Flow cCever sFie is. 
Instead of runniny a/ter tFie sticfc and Bringing it Bacfc to 
Xs/runt, sFie picked up Xs/runt and carried Fiim over to 
tFie sticfc. TFiat way sFie Fiad got Xs/runt and tFie sticfe, 
bac^ togetFier again, but it Fiad onCy taken one journey. 

X was impressed. Xs/runt wasn't. He went and sFiut 
Fiimset/ in tFie farmhouse. 

Water da^ 4tFi JewetCy 

X Fiave Fiad father on a bread diet for the Cast tfiree days, 
and it seems to be work^ing. He doesn't /Coat f^now when 
we let go o/ Fiim. 



X /inaCCy persuaded Arback to weed the flower bed this 
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evening - X've been ask^iny Fiim /or weeJks and he has kept 
finding excuses. He went out yrumbCing, and promptCy 
tripped over a rabbit. X'm sure Fie did it on purpose. ]ust 
tFien Bumpy came back from Sandybottom field. He 
looked very worried and said tFiat tfie /ieCd was empty, 
which was odd for tfiis time of day, and tfiat Fiis rabbits 
Fiad gone missing. 

Arback must Fiave heard because Fie stuck. Fiis Fiead out 
/rom amongst tFie weeds and said, 'dnot missing, Truster 
Bumpy. ]ust moved. And if X were you X wouldn't step 
backwards.' 

'UFiy gnot?' ask.ed Bumpy, stepping back^wards and 
/aCCing over. 

'Because tFiere's a rabbit behind you,' replied Arback. 
'Oh, you ynoticed,' Fie added. There were rabbits aCC over 
tFie place, and aCC heading for the flower bed. By tFie time 
tFiey left you could actuaCCy see a few of the /Cowers! TFie 
weeding is getting done a/ter aCC, tFiank^s to me and tFie 
rabbits . 

Airsdax) StFi ]eweCCy 

There was a bit of excitement tFiis evening. X Fiad been 
sent down to LittCe ?toaning to see if X could find anyone 
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who wanted to buy bantam eggs, anow that tPi-ey are 
spending) so much more time in their coop, we are 
finding more eggs while tfiey are stUX fresFv. ylnd there 
will be even more in future seeing as the /ox has been 
sortecC out. 

*^s 1 was walKinf^ down Plouqht^nome Lane, a gang 0/ 
ruj/ians wearing ctoafe^s and FioocCs Deapt out on me, tied 
me up ancC put me in a bag. X was so surprised, X didn't 
have time to do anything about it. Then one oj tfiem 
said, 'fl4h ha, me hearty. We be the press gang and you be 
just joined the anat^y.' There was something very 
famitiar about that voice, but 1 can't quite work, out 
IV hat it was. 

WeCC, X wouldn't have minded joining the gnavy, but X 
do tifce to do things my own way. X managed to reach the 
CittCe pair oJ scissors X aCways carry, and X cut through 
the ropes. X couCd hear the two that were carrying me 
starting to puj/ and pant as they reached the steep bit in 
Ptoughgnome Lane, so X waited until they put me down 
/or a breather. Then X Ceapt out 0/ the bag and Caid into 
them. (We did SeC/-De/ense at the Xnstitute.) That 
surprised them! They ran o// down the hiCt but X 
managed to trip up one 0/ them as they went past. He 
was ever so /at - about as big as my father - and he 
rolled down the hill, k.nock.ing over the others and 
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sending them /tying. 

When X got back, from LittCe Moaning iater (the dreen 
dnome has put in a regular order for two doxen eggs, 
and the shop says they wiii stoc^ them) X found my 
/ather and brothers being patched up by my mother. They 
were all battered and bruised. «4pparentiy /ather had 
fallen out of the hayloft and landed on them all. Heally, 
they are a ciumsy Cot! 

Tireday 6th "^ewelly 

iDimpCe is even more battered gnow! This afternoon he 
had met the /ox who had a go at him for break,iny their 
agreement. »4ctuaCiy DimpCe got off very CightCy as the 
/ox had broken all his teeth trying to bite through 
mother's Coaves to get at the bantams, otherwise our 
DimpCe might have been bitten. aA.s it was he was only 
gummed. DimpDe was going to complain, but X pointed 
out that if he had taken ftopsy for wal^s himself, rather 
than employing the /ox, he wouid gnever have got into 
this mess. He had to agree. 

The rabbits have eaten all the weeds in the flowerbed, 
which is super. Unfortunately, they have also eaten the 
gnasturtiums - but we coul^dn't see them anyway so that 
doesn't really count - and my father's prize marrow. 
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Weil, \ didn't {enow that it was in tfve middle, of tlie 
jiowarbad, and from what my JatFier was saying, it was 
so bu^ that w£> would gneuer have, manacled to get it down 
to LittCe ^loaning for the »4.nnuaC Show. (It's tomorrow 
and there's a fair!) 

StonecCay 7th Jewellx^ 

The /air was Cots of Jun! There was one of the 
^new- fancied hot air baCCoons. Ihe man lit a fire 
underneath it and the balloon floated up rigFit over our 
FieacCs - there was a rope to stop it floating rigFit away. 
Ke was cFvarging people to have rides in it. Tather ask,ed 
me if X wanted a ride. T saicC, 'ReatCy JatFver, X th-ink. it 
is a waste of mone\). X shall be content just to watcFv.' 

But Bumpy decided he was going to have a ride, so he 
bou(^ht a ticket - tFven changed his mimCi X tfiougFvt that 
was an ei^en worse waste of money, so X toofe, Fiis place. 
(Nobody eCse wouUC.) They pulled the batioon down so 
that X could get in the bask^et, then Cet it /Coat up again. 
That was fine, but father and Bumpy couldn't leave well 
enough alone and startecC fiddling with the ropes trying 
to improve the b^nots ancC both ropes came completely^ 
loose. 
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It was rother giilce haying a proper battoon riiU. you can 
see for for enough up there. 

After o white X reoCised thot the wind was carrying me 
out oyer the sea, so X made a loop in the end of a rope, 
caught o passing seogutt in it and got him to tow me 
bach towards the farm. 

Xt was getting darh, and the boUoon was Cosing height 
steadily by the time we were over Little ^loaning, and X 
hnew X would have to reduce weight if X wanted to reach 
the farm. (We did the principles of ballooning in 
Elemented Science at the Xns titute. ) So X untied the bags 
of sand that were around to the boshet, and X dropped 
them off somewhere over Ploughgnome's Lane. 

That gave me enough height to clear the hawthorn trees 
before the house. 
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Tfie baUoon simggecC on the, barn and tipped me out into 
the h-ay before ripping o// tlie roof and coming to rest in 
Sogggbog field. 1 was just brush-ing tfi^e haif ojf me when 
Jutfver, Dimpte, "Jonah and (inoggin came in from the end 
of PiougFvgnome's Lane, c;arrt|ing fiumpi^ between them,. 
Drunll X expect I 

SuncCdat^ 8tK JewetLt^ 

Uncle Dustt^ Fvas been complaining attain. He suicC, 1 be 
sure it's hard on the mitt, tFvet^ suits going so /ust.' 

'Don't you mean that it's FiurcC on tKe miller. Uncle 
Dusty?' X suici with a CuugFv. He uctuutCy Fvus to work, u 
bit gnou^, rutPier tfiun fiddle around llhe he used to. But 
he had to admit that he has uCmost JinisFted tPi-e year 's 
grinding - month-s ahead of schedule. 7he wind seems to 
be picking up, and X can fvear the mitC creafe^ing from my 
room. ?tust check the transmission tomorrow! 

?tudday 9th. ]eweIXy Uncle Dusty ground the Cast of the 
corn this morning! This was just as well, as the mill 
collapsed this afternoon. Xt was a shame that Uncle 
Dusty was in it at the time. StlVi, he's gnot hurt much 
and he can talk. X heard him say, 'TeCC Xngrid that X 
have remembered why X used to run the milX so sCowty.' 
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k'e'CC dig him out tomorrow if it doesn't rain. 
Treesday 10th ]ewetty 

Xt rained ail day. As everyone was sttic^ inside the 
farmhouse - except for Uncle Dusty who is stiCi stuc^ 
inside the miCi - X organised a game of (inomopoty and X 
won. Actuallx), most of the time there was only me and 
rCopsy pCaying, and X had to tafe^e her goes for her. 
Everyone eCse had x^one bank^rupt and dropped out before 
we'd hardly^ started. 

Water day llth^jewelXy 

After lunch my mother said to me, 'Xngrid, you hai^e 
been here gnearLy a month, and you stiCi haven't uisited 
dreat Aunt Kalfx^ard over at DoomCaden.' 

'But mother, what about the wool..' ^onah be^an. 

'yes, of course! X had forgotten the wooC,' mother 
interrupted him. 'We have some wooC to send her, don't 
we? And won't it be a lovely^ waUk through Darb^wood for 
Xngrid? ' 



Everybody agreed it was a toveCy watfe,, but 
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unfortunateCy tfvey were atC too busy to come oCony tfvts 
afternoon. 

Actually^, it wasn't a very ynice waCfe. at aCt tFirouyFv 
Dar b^wood, tfvough. it miyPvt fiave been on a sunny day. *^s 
it was, witfi it beiny a damp dismaC day, Darfe^wood was 
utmost pitch- btuck. and X could hardly see anythiny. 
ylbout huCJ wuy throutjh, Hopsy came boundiru^ up and 
wanted to start pCayiny (sfie must Fiuve run a/ter me 
/rom tfve house), but X bijjed her oJJ me as sh^e was alX 
wet, and sent her back. home. 

areat ylunt HaCfyard was very pleased to see me, tftouyh. 
she couldn't understand why X had brought her tfiree 
baCts of wool. Sh^ seemed surprised when X toCd her X had 
come through Darfe^wood. 'But my dear, didn't they tetC 
you about the threat wicked wolf that roams in the 
woods, eating traveCCers?' 

'Gno,' X said. 'X expect it has t^one. Didn't eat me, did 
it? ' X came bacfc through Darfcwood, and fCopsy came 
bounding up again determined to have a t^ood old rough 
and tumble. WeH, with all that walking to do, X didn't 
feel like pCaying, so X gave her one of my fancy judo 
throws and she toofe. the hint. SitCy otd FCopsyi 
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We were half-way^ through, digging Uncle Dusty out of the 
miCC when the travelling leprechaun, Seamus SosmaCi, 
appeared in the yard. 'Sure and begorra!' he excCaimed, 
Cooking at the ruined miit, the roo/Cess barn, broken pig 
sty, the stripped earth of the flower bed, and. at my poor 
famiLx^. ')onah's gnose stiCt red from that gnasty coCd he 
caught alonq with his fish, (inoggin's bruises onty just 
starting to fade, Bumpy 's head in bandages (something 
fete on him on the way home from the Fair - he wasn't 
drunk a/ter a(X), Dimpte stiCC gnursing the bCack eye that 
the /ox gave him, and of course. Uncle Dusty 's tegs 
stickling out from the pile of rubble. "There's been a 
hurricane! But X didn't see the signs of it in 
G-nomebridge, ' said Ttr. Sosmatt. 

'Viotet's gnot been there,' said /ather. How tropical of 
him to thinfc of me in the midst of our troubtes. X smiled 
at him and said, '\jou can show me on the map later, 
/ather . ' 

'Sure and it seems to me you could do with getting 
yourselves some good tuck.,' said Seamus. 

'dno. What we ^need to do, is to get rid of our bad tuck.,' 
answered my father. 'Perhaps you can help.' 
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fatfver led Seamus SosmM off to the farmhouse and left 
us to carry on digging out Uncie Dusty . ti^e uCC worked 
quite hard, and had cleared down to the head and 
sFiouUiers when it wus time to stop for Dunch. The 
leprechaun was Ceuving as we went in. 

'Sure ancC cton't worry yourseij, ?tr. fiottomCow, sir,' he 
said. 'Every tFving wiXl work, out just fine, fiut remember , 
t^no peeR^ingi' He stood aside to let me past and said, 
'Cioodbye, ?tistress Xngrid, it tvas interesting Unovt^ing 
you. ' 

'Aren't you coming bac^ then, Ttr SosmaCi?' X ask.ed, but 
he just waved. 

\0e finished digging UncCe Dusty out this ei^ening. lApart 
from being rather bad-tempered and a bit squasFied, he 
was perfectly^ ail rigFvt. Do you k,now, he'd eaten half the 
{grindstone while he had been stuck. there\ 

Fireday 13th. '}eweVL\j 

1 have been think,in^ about tFve probCems tFvat we had 
with the windmill, and 1 have had a brilliant idea. X 
expCained it aCC to my familx) when X came in for my 
mid-morning break, and they were sitting round the table 
having breakfast, 
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'We are going to build Uncle Dusty a water milll X 
announced, 'and before you teCt me there's qno water, 
Vve already^ tfiougFit of that. We'll dig a canal from the 
Dribbie through to the bottom corner of the yard - we'CC 
have the mill pond there with ducfcs on. . . 

'Just a minute,' my mother interrupted me. 'TFvat'Ct 
mean that the canal goes through the farmhouse.' 

'And across Sandybottom fieCd. ny rabbits' hotes iviCD be 
floodedl' protested Bumpy. 

'Xt'U ruin the fishing on the DribbCe,' complained Jonah. 

'The iogng boats will get stragnded in the mitX po^nd,' 
wheexed dr andma dnutson. 

"The fCour would go aCt soggy in a watermUl,' said Uncle 
Dusty. 

'Stop!' shouted my father. 'Vve already^ ask^d Dodger 
and fiodger the builders to come and rebuild the 
windmill, fiut anyway, aren't you atC forgetting that we 
have got our Xngrid a present as a reward for all that she 
has done for tis? ' 
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T,v^T\)bodif reCaxecC and looked at me and smiled. Tficy 
are a loveltf fanvUvf, reaCCt^l Father want to tfic cupboard 
and came, back with a 9 t/t- wrapped scroCC for me. X 
wondzT wfiere h-e got it from. 

Can X open it? ' X was so excited. 

'dnot Fierei' said mt| fatfter quicR^it^. 'TFvis is sometFiing 
speciatCt^ /or tjjou. Open it in t^our room Cater.' 

Later... UeCt, so Fvere X am and Fiere's th-e scroiC. X wonde,T 
what it could be? treasure map? ?ly Certificate from 
tFie Xnstitate oj dnome Economics witFv iCiuminated 
Cettering? ^ FteaitK and wzatth spelt from Seamus 
SosmaCi? »4n earCt^ BirtFvdat| scroCt? «4 trick scroCi JuCC of 
itching powder? 

Oh well, onitj one wat^ to find out. Xnovuing how mt| 
famiCt^ feet about me, X'm sure it witX be a wonderful 
surprisel 
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